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without colour, was plainness itself: it was actually shabby.
Bui Paderewski was determined to be conciliatory.
When both men rose after a long conversation, Paderew-
ski knew that no understanding was possible, and not merely
because of a difference of political opinion. It was as though
two planets had iried to revolve on the same orbit.
His car drove back through the cold dark streets with their
dim, yellow lamps. Was it then possible that the same
country, the same history, the same religion, the same
ambition could produce two such antagonistic beings ? The
exhilaration of the last weeks was waning. A dark mountain
seemed to overshadow and crush all Paderewski's plans and
hopes. Were his lifelong efforts to be set at naught just
because another man had reached Poland a few weeks
earlier ? Was the sacrifice of his personal convictions not
enough ?
The same evening Paderewski was told that Prince
Sapieha and a few of his friends were preparing a coup
d*etat against Pilsudski and the Government. The con-
spirators tried to win him over, but Paderewski was horri-
fied. His ambitions might be crushed, but he would not
enter Polish politics on the treacherous wings of conspiracy.
If he was to lead his country, it must be in broad daylight;
his personal feelings about Pilsudski had nothing to do with
the matter. He immediately left Warsaw and went to
Cracow, intending to proceed to Hungary. The Allies had
accumulated a great amount of German and Austrian arms
in that country, and Paderewski had been given permission
to take some of them over for Poland. But he also wanted
to await developments and to see in what way his services
might be required in Pilsudski's Poland.
The night after his arrival, at about 3 a.m., Paderewski
was awakened by loud knockings at the door. Strakacz, his
private secretary, came into the room in night attire :
" General Szeptycki has just arrived from Warsaw with
special orders from Pilsudski." Paderewski jumped out of
bed, threw a dressing-gown over his shoulders and went

